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Nuremberg and the porcelain factories at Dresden, to the
great steel properties in the Ruhr,
The great distortions of economics were breaking out
in all directions, whirling the lives and sanity, the health
and freedom, of countless men and women in Germany. I
went to Italy, where Mussolini only nine months earlier had
led a pleasant and peaceful people on what was for them
the most unnatural course in modern history.
" At least the Italian trains are now running on time,"
they said around the Excelsior Hotel.
Stories were being told about this Great Man. How
when he occupied the Palazzo Chigi and abandoned the old
Foreign Office opposite the Qjuirinal he had been told it
would take thirty days to transfer the files. " Nonsense,"
was Mussolini's answer, " I want to occupy the Palazzo to-
morrow morning at eight o'clock. I will give you 1500
trucks and an army of men, It must be done at once.33
" He is doing big things for the country," said the un-
conscious appeasers of totalitarianism in Rome.
I went to Switzerland, where business was unsteady and
eyes were turned on Germany and on the French and
Belgian armies occupying the Ruhr. I encountered the in-
difference of Belgium and France, although there were pro-
minent signs in all Berlin shops and hotels: " The French
and the Belgians WiU Not Be Served Here."
Surely the flames of such fires in Germany would not
burn out until they consumed themselves in another war.
What evil schemer could not exploit these people as Stinnes
had exploited their mark? The next year Hitler wrote
Man Rampf.